the honest steward Flavius recommending kindlier
resolutions. Where he seems most to recede fronr
humanity, he will be found the truest to it. From beyond
the scope of Nature if he summon possible existences, he
subjugates them to the law of her consistency. He is
beautifully loyal to that sovereign directress, even when
he appears most to betray and desert her. His ideal tribes
submit to policy; his very monsters are tamed to his hand,
even as that wild sea-brood, shepherded by Proteus. He
tames, and he clothes them with attributes of flesh and
blood, till they wonder at themselves, like Indian Islanders
forced to submit to European vesture. Caliban, the
Witches, are as true to the laws of their own nature (ours
with a difference), as Othello, Hamlet, and Macbeth.

LAMB (from The Essays of Elid)

A PARTY AT HAYDON'S
In the morning of this delightful day, a gentleman, a
perfect stranger, had called on me. He said he knew my
friends, had an enthusiasm for Wordsworth, and begged
I would procure him the happiness of an introduction. He
told me he was a comptroller of stamps, and often had
correspondence with the poet. I thought it a liberty; but
still, as he seemed a gentleman, I told him he might come*
When we retired to tea we found the comptroller. In
introducing him to Wordsworth I forgot to say who he
was. After a little time the comptroller looked down,
looked up, and said to Wordsworth, " Don't you think,
sir, Milton was a great genius ? " Keats looked at me,
Wordsworth looked at the comptroller. Lamb, who was
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